Greek Tragedy
the characters. We have seen from the tragi-comedies thai-Euripides can manage these effects ; we have seen why th< earlier tragedies did not use them ; now we are inquiring wh) the Bacchae does. Reminiscent too of Middle Tragedy is tfo unforced contrast between the Servant, who arrests Dionysus and Pentheus. The Servant feels shame at his treatment of the unresisting captive, fear too ; Pentheus cannot feel either. I is a simple enough point, and would hardly deserve commen except that its naturalness is uncommon in the Euripideai tragedy. Characters like Medea's Paedagogus are natural, anc effectively so, but their naturalistic touches do not illuminatt the tragedy of the central figure in this intimate, Sophoclear way.
With this more normal treatment of character and situatioi there goes an actuality or imaginativeness in, the treatment whicl has for some time been lacking.   Not often does Euripide remind us of Aeschylus, but diere is assuredly an Aeschyleai flavour in the first of the scenes between Pentheus and Dionysus Pentheus is so confident, so unconscious of his fizgig and the rationalistic infatuation that possesses him ; he marches so blindly towards the doom that awaits him.   His presumption is symbolized terribly in his actions.    He cuts   the   lock  (ieQdg 6 jiMxapoi;) from the unresisting god's brow ;   he wrests the thyrsus from his hand.   It is the method of Clytemnestra's carpet over again.
Nor is it accidental that this same scene recalls Cassandra's ' To what house have I come ? ' * The chorus prosaically answered ' To Atreus's '. So here Dionysus says * Thou knowest not . . . what thou art doing nor who thou art ' (506), and Pentheus answers ' Pentheus, son of Agave and Echion '. Aeschylean too is the recklessness with which Pentheus orders the destruction of Teiresias' seat of augury. Sophocles* Oedipus may insult the prophet, or his Creon defy him :
Him shall ye never bury in the tomb ;
No, not though Heaven's own eagles were to snatch
And bear him in their talons to the throne.
Not even so, for dread of that defilement
Will I permit his burial.
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